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without a second thought. 
He honked his horn twice, and a few 
seconds later Foxxe appeared, an amazing sight 
in a black tank top-were those her nipples I 
saw?-and tiny red running shorts. When she 
saw us, she smiled and waved us up the driveway 
"Go right on up," she said. "My dad's 
in." She reached for the passenger door, but the 
Camaro kid grinned and locked it. She started 
tapping on the window. 
"Come on," she said laughing. "You're 
so mean." Eventually Camaro kid gave in and 
unlocked the door, and she bent down to readjust 
the seat. 
And then, for a split second that lasted 
weeks, we saw it. A little slice of white, like the 
quarter moon glowing in the sky. We saw 
Foxxe' s underwear. A real woman's underthings, 
no more than a few feet away. Somewhere in the 
wrinkles of my brain forever bums the image of 
that neat little curve of silk peeking out between 
red nylon and tanned skin. 
And then she was in the car and then 
she was gone. Ben and I walked slowly up the 
